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Blessed  sea-breezes. 


Coma  in,  the  water's  flue. 


The  season  has  I'eally  opened. 


Keep  after  the  fly.  If  everyone  would  kill  a  few 
flies  each  day  how  quickly  they  would  disappear. 

It  is  easy  to  find  something  good  to  say  of  success, 
but  the  stimggler  must  go  a  begging  for  encouragement. 


What  a  wonderful  service  that  wn.«  on  Sunday  r>l>ht 
The  singing  of  the  children  was  never  better.  Mrs.  Hesse 
is  a  most  impressive  reader.  All  the  soloists  were  at  tii  ir 
best,  and  the  great  finale  was  never  excelled. 

Twelve  thousand  people  weie  present  at  the  chil- 
dren's service  on  Sunday  night.  Every  last  one  of  them 
knew  that  thcie  was  to  be  a  silver  offering  to  pay  the  ex- 
penses, but  nearly  one-half  of  that  vast  congregation 
t;i!t  iii  one  or  two  copper  cents.  For  such  downright  mean- 
n  ^ss,  these  narrow  souls  can  not  be  matched  anywhere 
else  in  the  world.  The  very  poor  we  always  welconie  into 
tlic  Auditorium  and  they  can  have  the  best  seats,  but 
these  copper  Christians,  wlio  can  well  afford  to  give  a  sli- 
ver oft'cring,  ^ueak  out  of  it  because  the  off  3ring  is  taken 
iriside  the  building  and  not  at  the  door  as  they  pass  in. 
They  wiU  read  this,  but  it  will  not  make  a  dent  in  their 
cast-iron  conscie-aces.  They  go  through  the  world  doing 
tlie  same  thing  everywhere  thay  go.  Some  of  them  make 
a  loud  pretense  at  religion,  but  their  actions  always  show 
just  what  they  are. 
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Alice  SJert^ns  sings  next  Saturday  night. 


Well,  that  was  "som     audience  on  Monday  night. 

Children's  chorus  rehearsal  every  afternoon  at  2.00 
o'clock. 


The  tickets  for  th3  Children's  Festival  are  now  on 

sale. 


On  Sunday  night  last,  in  one  section  of  seats  holding 
less  than  one  hvmdi  ed  people,  thirty-one  never  put  a  cent 
in  the  collection  basket.    Can  you  beat  it? 


Cuitls  Burnley,  that  most  wonderful  child  imper- 
sonator, has  beeii  engaged  for  the  Children's  Festival. 
She  Is  only  one  of  several  special  features. 


The  patriotic  spectacle  at  the  Children's  Festival  on 
Saturday  night,  August  2nd,  w^ill  be  worth  going  many 
iniles  to  se?.  It  will  be  Gettysburg  in  1863  and  1913 — 
just  fifty  years. 


Do  not  think  for  a  moment  that  all  the  outside  au- 
dience around  the  Auditorium  are  (oo  poor  to  pay  the 
admission  fee  of  fifteen  cents.  Many  of  tliem  are  well- 
to-do,  but  th3y  hate  to  pai't  with  a  nickle,  especially  if 
they  can  hear  for  nothing.  wot  J  bf  glad  to  know  of 
ix^ally-pooar  people  who  would  like  to  hear  our  concerts 
and  we  would  be  pleased  to  send  them  free  tickets. 


Just  as  we  predicted — the  Auditorium  was  sold  out 
for  Schumann-Heink.  Rich  people  came  at  tha  last  mo- 
ment and  offered  all  kinds  of  prices  for  good  seats,  but 
there-  was  nothing  left  in  the  house.  It  was  the  most 
brilliant  audience  ever  seen  in  the  Audtiorium.  Over 
five  hundred  automobiles  brought  parties  to  the  concert. 
Mine.  Schumann-Heink  never  sang  better  in  her  life,  and 
the  Avhole  event  was  a  most  wonderful  success. 
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The  "Storm"  every  day  at  4.00  and  9.00  p.  m. 


Iieep  ill  mind  t\i3  concert  on  Saturday  night.  It  is 
ji,oing  to  be  one  o\t'  the  best  of  the  season.  The  prices  are 
very  low. 


Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Storm  DOES  make  the 
ail  coolei*.  Test  it  for  yourseKf.  See  if  the  air  does  not 
get  decidedly  colder  during  the  thunder  part. 


There  is  no  good  reason  why  moving  pictures  should 
not  be  given  in  the  Auditorium.  Nearly  all  the  Associa- 
tion members  are  in  favor,  but  some  one  or  two  are 
against  it,  and  thay  can  not  tell  you  why. 


We  are   told    that    hereafter    no    announcements  j 

o(t*  the  concerts  will  be  made  from  the  platform  in  the  | 

Auditorium  on  Sundays.    Now,  will  those  who  have  de-  1 

cided  on  this  course  agi'ee  never  to  give  a  notice  of  a  con-  ] 

cert  in  their  own  church?    Hf  they  give  these  notices  in  ' 

tlie  churches,  why  not  in  the  Auditorium?  j 


Messiah  excursion  trains  on  the  Pennsylvania  Rail- 
road will  leave  Jersey  City  at  8.18  a.  in.  and  1.40  p.  m. 
Newark  at  8.35  a.  in.  and  1.58  p.  m.  Elizabeth  at  8.45 
a.  m.  and  2.08  p.  m.  Round  trip  fare,  $1.00.  Returning 
trains  will  leave  Asbury  Park  at  11.00.  Second  section 
will  make  all  necessai'y  stops  along  the  road.  Remember 
tha  date— -Satui'day,  August  9th. 


EMMA  LOEFPLER,  the  dramatic  soprano  comes  to 
the  Ocean  Grove  Auditorium  next  Saturday  night.  She 
has  a  brilliant  voice  and  has  appeared  in  over  thirty 
operas  in  Europe.  She  is  in  this  country  for  a  concert 
tour,  and  if  people  only  knew  of  her  beautiful  voice  the 
Auditoi'ium  would  be  too  small  to  hold  the  people  on  Sat- 
laday  night.  We  have  decided  to  retain  the  popular 
low  prices  for  this  concert — 25c.  and  15c.,  with  a  few 
seats  at  50c. 


i 
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THE  OCEAN  GRO^^  AUDITORILM 

Director  Music   Tali  Esen  Morgan 

Official  Organist    Clarence  EeynoUl^ 


THE  OCEAX  ( 

Cop}- right  by  1 
Played  every-  weekday  at  4  oc  and  g.c 
PART  I. 

It  is  night  in  camp  il.iijhts 
out.)  The  darkness  and  the 
peaceful  stillness  of  the  coun- 
trv  are  suggested  hy  the  or- 
gan playing  very  softly. 
Gradually,  the  dawn  breaks 
("Morning"  music  from  the 
Peer  Gvnt  Suite  by  Grieg), 
and  the  birds  begin  their 
morning  chorus.  Sunrise,  with 
bugle  calls  in  the  distant 
camp.  Soon  the  soldiers  are  on 
the  march  to  the  stirring 
strains  of  the  Soldiers'  Chorus 
from  "Faust,"  played  by 
Regimental  Band.  Mn.5ic  and 
drums  heard  very  faintly  at 
first,  but  gradually  the  sol- 
diers are  drawing  nearer.  They 
pass  through  the  city,  and  as 
the  sound  is  lost  in  the  dis- 
tance, the  bells  in  a  church 
tower  jubilantly  ring  "My 
Country,  'Tis  of  Thee."  The 
fife-and-drum  corps  is  heard 
approaching.  playing,  "The 
Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me."  The 
regiments  pass  and  are  lost 
to  sight  and  sound. 

PART  II. 

In  the  country— "God's  Green 
Inn."  Its  beauty  and  its 
grandeur  suggested  by  playing 
of  the  "Hallelujah  Chorus" 
from  Handel's  Messiah.  The 
soldiers  are  making  merry  in 
'  amp  with  f  ddles  and  bag- 
pipes. Songs  of  the  War— 
"Old  Black  Joe,"  "Old  Folks 


RO\TE  STORM 

ili  Essn  Morgan 

P.  M.  Concert-s  st  5.00  and  8  00  P.  M. 

at  Home,"  etc.,  played  on  the 
bells.  The  clock  strikes  five. 
Zvening  service  in  the  church 
on  the  hillside.  "Abide  With 
Me.  Fast  Falls  the  Eventide." 
Twilight  is  stealing  on.  In 
the  distance  is  heard  the  sad 
strains  of  Chopin's  Funeral 
March  as  "one  of  the  boys" 
is  taken  to  his  last  earthly 
resting  place.  For  some  time, 
there  has  been  heard  the  dis- 
tant rumbling  of  thunder  and 
gradually  the  storm  has  been 
drawing  nearer.  It  finally 
breaks  in  all  its  fury.  The 
skies  are  black  as  night.  Then 
the  fearful  thunder  claps  and 
vivid  flashes  of  lightning  I  The 
wind  howls  and  moans  and 
the  rain  descends  in  torrents. 
After  a  while  the  storm  is 
gone  and  peace  reigns  once 
more. 

PART  III. 

It  is  the  night  before  a 
great  battle.  A  solemn  still- 
ness is  over  the  camp.  From 
the  church  comes  the 
strains  of  the  well-known 
hymn.  "Jesus.  Lover  of  My 
Soul."  It  is  10  o'clock  and  on 
the  clear  night  air  the  bugle 
blows  "Taps'"  (lights  out). 
The  camp  is  once  more  asleep 
and  the  soldiers  are  dreaming 
of  the  loved  ones  at  home 
With  the  playing  of  that  beau- 
tiful melody.  "Home,  Sweet 
Home."  the  "Storm"  comes 
to  a  close. 


